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For the fruit of a sweet life plucked in its pure green

prime                                                                 \_Ant. 4

On his hand who plucks is as blood, on his soul as

crime.                                                           799

With cursing ye buy not blessing, nor peace with strife,

And the hand is hateful that chaffers with death for life.

Hast thou heard, 0 my heart, and endurest \Str. 5.

The word that is said,
What a garland by sentence found surest

Is wrought for what head ?
With what blossomless flowerage of sea-foam and

blood-coloured foliage inwound
It shall crown as a heifer's for slaughter the forehead

for marriage uncrowned ?

How  the  veils   and the  wreaths   that  should
cover                                                       {Ant. 5.

The brows of the bride
Shall be shed by the breath of what lover      810

And scattered aside ?
With a blast of the mouth of what bridegroom the

crowns shall be cast from her hair,
And her head by what altar made humble be left of
them naked and bare ?